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'he Newlyweds

Their Baby #%

WITH

HES DEEN PLAYINY

THE INK

DOTTLE ALL

themseives and martyrs ot us?  And, aayway, {sn't it aboil
given a return uckot angd packed off ove

wiich ghoatx o

-mpectacles ot
time that the Westsrn play wee

BRd-Up "

!

the prairies? WIth W DOSEtis sxception—of

our jaded nerves, it haa become yery tame amnd oqunlly llruurm How miud
lenger is Broadway 10 he The Oreat. Diyide?.

3 In “The Three of Us”

of thinga by sending Eastern foik Wes!, but other authors ars atill driving 1!

stage coach Kast and. piacing 1t In oonip.mton with our more pleturesque ri

berneck wagon. [ooking back over the'trail we can. Ade the burden of gullt res:

Mies Rachel Crothers rang a chiange on the gig ord: |

] Ketamisai

. @hap,

; mmﬁ
- rememhber, wha brought us. "Tho Halr y: the HHooral
—rehind hbms e, c T

{ng upon Paul Arsirong’s BTE, il Was M A7 TISTTOTE, F O
fand lefl the clle opan

DAt

The latest. uﬂm in “’;‘he sunr Glrl “ #t Walack'n. rumts nv« ynam i

4 ~the ‘Bilver Oirl'
‘weemed sinaere, but hopelessly old-{asui nd‘
ajecae ul work by Edward Pepla, who érektmt that tender little thing, * :
whizh aa und \l]\nhlttln to wlpa away atear during a particuiarly han
Ciria rle winter. Tiiik time, . howewsr. lhe tenr rfmnm«l fn nld!ng it re(um-d fn is
luxﬂd fron; s lalr, Tho heant Aldm’t ache—it wan wmetulu TR .
hs b3y s 42 131, % 3etmed Jdong and dreary and musty avith the past After

‘1t conmmended | 1‘5clf.u an honc:

“

,hh'p SiEler we were ready 10 weep: with ““The Silver Girl)’ tobut therd WUEK 10 UK
Srying e x,,x{ ~legve that blegsed’ privilegs to Manager Frank: McKeb, whe
© hates to laugh, "We couldnt sympathize withi Annle Hunter, the miner's wife
Codehin prof _New' York to Nevada. ap.t furnished her Seventy-gecond strect |
haome seitis a hirr that wouidn't come, off.. When she began to-'Uva ' wa felt .

wore heglnning to die— We' knéw what would happen the moment she starte
gryipg to grand opera with Nathan Hargrave.  That is ln\nrinhl) satal to the
v af-Western Indiex_whose hmmndrﬂnnt fit thelr “dreas suits.™ An:

o

reys St v BADDen after aramd APAFI Wheon-—thé-sestens fen't eed ta it

i

inight Nave been & Mw -and ghttering thing. Last nighc

“The Prise

OH, LOVEY
YOU'VE MADE
HiM CRY L
LIVE (T BACK

w::*m 3618 M A et hE- Wt ANl - Ha rfTaAvE were oing-10-Toh A WaY

IF YOU SIT

TOO

ON, LOVEY'}
HE WANT S
_THE BOYTIE.

HE 4TS IT

ALL OVER
- H1S CLOTHES !

- HE WaAN

INK |

To- SHOW.
You THE

TN-PAPR'S

s

%m.o].
 George Fawcett as Hunter; Jane Oakes as Annle; G. Nash as Hargrave,
Ed Nicauder as Dick, with Lilian Albertson as Julla Raymond.

But nothing did happan last night until che stage clook struck 10.30. ‘Chuck'
Wiison, one of thoge impoesible Westerners that never happen off the stage, had

whooped it—tp a bit, and ‘Jefl.,” the miner-husband, had sentimentalized about |

-~ Nevada, but nothing of any consequence oocurred untii apnd camae that “Tie
Bilver Girl'" mins had been stolen. “Jeff"” determined to g0 back and rescue tlie

v~ smine.-~Annts ‘couldn’t bear-the-thought-of -leaving New-York and-het ~exqilsits™

turdfture. 8o ‘Jeff'! started oft without her, while she and the city chap went

to the opera. But "Jeﬂ“-m stalled in the Bubway, and #o he missed his tiain |-

and came back home, Bomelumes the Subway knows its business. By stalling a

A beautiful governess whose mothér needed an oparation which *

that very night. ‘“You mean little snake, git atit of my houss!" shouted “Jofr."

AT NN T TiEteT TO° the - Brigf ‘bat - pEintul pertehiirs 'X"hln b (1) o
)luau_ud waltad for the plot to thicken.

For once Annite had found the opera too muoh for her, and she was dback
ahead of time with Hargrave. They wopnld go to Paris, sald he, Annle wasn't
sure about {t, but when Hargrave told her that her huaband dldn’t understand
her and asked her how she would Mke the wimple life in a mountain cahin, she
thought better of Paris. Yes, she would go without changing her dress. 'nu-y
were getting away when up went the lights and out stapped '‘Tag’

iwut out the

the curtain, He had heard ‘‘all.’’
The wife was sent out of the room. Without looking at her: invsr, “Jere'
walked over to a table, plked up two pimtole and gays Hargrave his cholce.

_Dlaces at oppe site _mides of tha ooan. - Ting!-

&rave. “Why dkin't you rhoot nrmm?" asked “Jeff,'' who ‘udnt raised hia
&un. And only the curtaln fall!

- Bat- the governess raminded - him- that--she -wew “xoing™to marry his son, wny Tn- |

e Thay. would.firo. ha.sald, wten- mnoknk—ﬁmck-the-hxﬂvhvvr- “rmvy—mn‘;\"mﬁ'
want-the-clock. -Bangi-went Muar=1

-

The Round Up.
(A Romance founded on the
great play of the same name.)

Love Sends * The Round Up

lou you —He wrote to me from Mex!co,
where he had been in the hospital, He

| was coming home—he inciosed this let-
{ tar to you,'”

Jack drew from als pockat the letter

AN TSk R icloned - 1 the ong

which he pad sent Jack, telling him of

' his proposed-return. Bhe took the mis-
| sive mechanically and opened %t slowly,

Fo——wpitis

iey

with fear of losing you. I was tempted
to kill 3im then and thers. I left your
father to guard the door—to keep him
out untl] after the ceremony.'’

Jack could scarcely oontrol his voice.
THe #ight of Echo’s suffering unmannsd
i him.

“My father, too!” -walled Doho.
‘’He thought only of your happinesa,'’

mur' by John Mumy\

W Q.

. s ?kﬂver - ey m
marri Y kﬂm—dnumur “of* a

e ca ‘.M. Pcho, lenr botnro.
chum. Dick Lane,
ut helleving the latter to have been mur-
xorod by Avpach accents Payson. Jack
knows Dick Is but kmu the neaws.
o. fearing to lose her. Just before |

owes. learns the truth and departe,
g‘l.d lullo;l muler r{um«l Terrill hu beer

from JEoh
the weddinr Dick aAposars. vavs Jack sa«n—-m— her hand in a low, stunned -

Him
wantod—to—be—iiare HF

caded Jtok 1
1ts, ueturt‘xm
And 80" —~

z

TToved you,-‘(ntfuf
ixonohl couldnt loao

Sha was not jiF;
Her thoughts dwelt an Dick Lane and
what he must think-of her. S8he hld
taken refuxe At the - plano.

Slowly she arose; crushing the leiter
volce
she gasped: "!ou Med?"

Jeck—burled ‘his faca in his hands

Jack-exclaimed——— ——————
‘'What of my promise—my promise to

“Over her swept the
terrible dream. Dick dying of thirst in
the desert, calling for her; Jack crush-
mg him to the earth after bdattling in
awTul silence., 8She moved to the middle |
of the room, as if following the sum-
mons.

orti —My-4 100 e 3t

puAYry DM T wnn-r R h&T moaned the | &nd siy T
<t SYou Jove hlmlhe nmud,

Jack gazed at her in fear. Choking-
iy he cried : "You iove him?'"'

1 don't know. All I know is tox: ha
has suffered, is sulfy:ing nUw throvgh |
your treachery. Bring Inm back to me
that I'jnay stand ffue to face with liim
hAva not Had o you. 1 have

i
3 ot g bfok.

=4 J'lnl‘(mwu re! vrf}?u apeschleas. ‘Bo‘hu (]

stand overpowered him.

/A Wife's Dander. .

The \wife astaggered to ths plano,
slowing sinking to the ceat. B8he had
turned her back on him.' This action
hurt him more than sny word she had
upoken Her-faces buried In her

not betrayed your trus:.

4:;

s halfbreed * bl.d man. aa lu ucx

‘s voungest: brotier, 'BJd * into acting
as his accomolice. Bud la encaxed to Poily,
Feho's - oousin, =ha ls  secretly love by
'r»lkn ._l.{gn\nr t:n {at sheriff of Pinal

im. MeKes tries !

zave him cKea triex to

nveri -um (‘&‘11 trom. hhhme!r 6Y - eHRTEInR T

Jack with 'lmm‘z mr\;nlc'rulln-:d::‘vl:;”:‘l‘\ra
waAs DA o aith w

'}'{k-:‘:'t:‘:nd Pavson's other friends bax Jack

n—4he luﬁvt——“vm—thar—*n*thrﬂ"r"‘tnﬂﬂim back to “Jefr'—that wax

! n‘l.

ta nlear himsell by -u‘ﬁt WNATHE

: pasana,  Teek—

he v\u not try to

0] Promising
jighmeniiom: tha woarift and. the'

tNngs to the alr, but he had no opportunity to equal his cap!

“ARerman Phetan-fn - The Man ot the Hout.” Mlas Jans Oakes was true to b

;;xrr as the wife; and Miss Lilllan Alberhon Was & governess who Cin feach m-m.\ |
Ot O T ALY a3

3 453 ma«mﬂﬂm-

ing She T WOrth Watch-

Brareely gy much can be uid for the play.

“The Sliver Girl* ¥
loaA before that STOWA a8 heavy

~OHARLES. pmmx‘

a muc perfact!r pure oologne of the
-very best kind on a_ handkerchlef or a
piece of ocotton. Be sure and not [
tha cologne in tha ayes, keaping them
"closed-antil the smarting in over.

Too Fat at Seventeen,

 R.—Probadly these linee-around the.
eyey are .only visible to you and
; s You neither need an operation nor|
maassage. YOU 0An massage your own
face, using the tips of the fingers for

- K-—Your figurw will probably sat:
tle as you grow older; that s it

Aha dziivate skin-around the aeyes, lnd 5
4 H. you are careful to take regdiar

AS 1o xea what you are doing. Dou‘

TG Hhie - itas - rubsthem out s you
‘would rub out wrifl&s in a plece o{\ i
silk, " Always uss oream when massag-:

Ing.” When you have not time for this'[
, and the lines lock deaper to you, apply

not advise you to-take lnnhlnc 10 _re-
.duoe your ﬂuh.

. gEE———

“Limerlck” Prize Winner

'X‘HE; EVENING WORLD will give three prizes every. dty of 35, & and 32
for the three best last lines for uncompleted ''limericks.’” The prizes nere
dWaried are for last Baturday's limerick.

‘“There was a young men whose mustache
Was rough-as:a textile of crash.

His sweetheart sald "Slrl

I hate faclal fur,

yMr. George Fawcett gave 'Jeff' a rugmed aimpilcﬂy u'-d A trick of saying |

. | How to Know Her Better.

t 5 L with her  How can I do this?
egeerts, candy, &c. I would veﬂ.gmy :

‘;H

frltuoea ¢
ovhors Toteave him alone with Eoho for a
tew minutes. -Then he confesses 1o his wife
g- in nnml ALK hlrk

B INE TONEY T oo

"Y-u." he confessed. “‘He omme the
night we weoere married. I mot_‘)jlm mn
!the garden, Hs pald that monay he

A PR W TTOTT e ~ AT ~ Went —mwey:

~Horror-striek; —Eoho -tdrmed. . to - him..|
“}le was thero that night?’ ghe
gaaped. “Oh, Jack. You knew and

7L, - 1
Fxe g

Grehi——8n1e e

tered in awe.

Back to the Desert!
[T Hé T8 £O0Né UL 3T SUr TIVES TOréverr
TricdJack:- ucin: ~her-with - arms—out=|
stretcohed.

“And you let him go. beliovinl*lj;_s_t_'(

o

you, never told  me. I Nad Riven TRy
wotd to marry bim!® - Her deap
emotion showed ({tself in her volce.

The ‘mora Jack told her the wcm

e e

CHAP’I‘FR XVI
(Continued )
T he Confession.
“ -DIDNIT Know u untl-aftar Wy
were  engaged,”’ pummi Jack,
'Tha next d&) I winted to tell
you ‘but lhe tolllnx meant that T’ -houm'

bevame her pum
T Yoved—you,t Jack was defanding

AmacH how mmm his-love-

Hwing,'' ocontinued the &irl me'm!m:ly
[ Yem '
*Jack!
streaming down her

“Jack!’  monbed _TGohd, TeATE

fance.

“DId Dick’ belleve I° knew he | "’ll. L

knew him to be living?' accused the
wite. —
‘What will not & man do to keep the

o Jack followed her to mko her mln

in his arms, but she made no sign of '

FotaTeds

T will go. Tl :eawon t'ho plains, the

mounml;u and the desarts to find this

offer my life, if it will serye

to place the life you Jove beside you,
Good-by."—

The sound of the closing of'ths door
roused Echo to n full realization of
t she had done. 8he had driven the

Lane has ‘on | 'lli‘
pﬂvab rﬂurn : =1
“iHe must!" wrumod ‘Eono. “There |
is 'a crims charged agalnst. you-he(
must return to prove thnt your story as!
10~ the motey =~he

{your own lips the llo that sepnutedll

—~erWhat-conid-T-do?—I-was-almost-mad (Y

ust Kanow - throusn ¢

'xnul ‘Bhe really Ioved out of het 1ife; |
him Egr:.h to w?nd;rn?xr the face
f-the. o sencch o Ltuxg. far
x\‘.mux m no longer ocared. She must

himn back. She muat tell him that
alone Kupt her—hexrt in hix keeping
v o—no-Jack--come back!" she
aled——T—Iova  Yous And you alona
comé nack—come back!”

Befora she:could throw open the door
wpif— suEmon--2xin-—-bask—-10 - happinesy -

uem

h

VINCE

——=att again.

[ dictatorial as to her pleasures.

In the future k!';»—r-rr'{bo-e«»—-—‘ﬁllnx bomu-u her alster refuses m

apologise for her remark: Pay no at-
tention. o Nar-In-the—future——

have only spokxen & fow -times I
would like to get befter ncqmlntad
M \t

Daar ~Bettyt——
LAM h&——kxw with a girl to “whom 1

‘Ask her if you may cadl,

To Wm—Her';Bacﬁ-

Dear Betty:
AVEbeetr -teeping: mmp-mh weidli f-
a ‘young lady. for four years and
broke the sngagement one month

ago because 1.did not ltka her to g0

her and am now able to have a home
of my own. How can I win her love?
s de g,

Write her a nota saying you are sor-

' Household Hints.

to’ danices every two weeks, T atill ove’

ry for the quarrel and ask If you may.f

A ‘D;'.;agreable Sisier.

Dear Petty!
' HAVE devotod POme l.uenllca 0 a

= young iady for aeven months past.

AT RaTE T - aye cwhan - 1ooalled

L-thene. her sister without cause delider-

ately.  offended me among & large

number of guests.—8he has never tpo]-
omeﬂ “T¥ 1t proper for-me to-ealt

L C-AL
As You qre courting the 1\:‘! young

To Ask Him to Call.

Dur Betty:

HAVE Xknown a young magn all my
lr lite. -but ha .nevar callsd - op-.ime
~§ - unt] m»l:‘ 1 Jnade (€ an pleassnt
as 1 _could for him- the evaning ha,
cnlled. but T dl4 not ask him to call
1::1!\ NHr didonot-mention it either
Klndly let me kdow if {t-was my place
to ask him to call. I would Uke very-

- -

lady it is unneceasary for you to stop

1

d ; W P. . Brown, Darien. Conn,
THIRD PRIZE-—&.. L
) “Scad that to the ‘rummage’ for trash.”

R L B e P e |

[’

FIRST PRIZE—$5
“It's osculatory goulash.”
g W lllm,m y Hnnnlnu. No. 45 Prospect street, \\"aterbury,

SECOND PRIZE—$3. .

“Sifted kisees remind me of hash.”

RO Y

¢

Conn,

Mies Marion Helm, No, n,n‘,s(,rm.m-m avenue, Irvington, N, J

Prizes for the limerick’ here printed will be  awarded “aturday. Qat, 1.

There is a young wife. who ‘hates. mlsqmq
A single half minute of kls:mg
Evary second she'll rosr:
‘“You don't love me no mova |

AEAEC

e L L T Y O T Lt ] L34l

Write the line ts ocomplete this *‘limerick™ and send te 'LABT LINE
. BDITOR, Evening Werld, P, O, Box 1384, New York Cty.™ ;

eray n nGt necessary (te use this n-u- 8 sending In your unnr. nt nu
6 80 it you desire. ;

4

Peanut Mayonnaise.
(o] ono-hnlt oup mayonnalse salad
dreasing add ‘one heaping teu-
spoon peanut butter, thoroughly
mixed In a small quantity at a time, It
leprm’eu it,

'Creamed Potatoes.
} LIOH  thinly six

i ful ench of flour and chopped
| parsiey fried in butter.. Do not let theae
get brown: Add a cup of water and
| list the chopped patatoes,  Scason with
salt and pepper and lot boll slowly for

' ten minudes, stirring often, Berve hot,

- Cocoanut Pie.
: AKE under ¢rist: put a pint
mvoet milk In a pan and set {t°in
a kettle of hot water.

of

box cooomut. Take' off the
stove  and' whites of thn

LAl A

polled * polatoes. |
i Make a white sauce with a spoon- |

When the
{ milk bolls rdd three tablespoonfuls of
| Sugayp; tion two tablespoonfuls of c‘nrn‘i

atarch,! dissolved in a little cold milk. *
3 hC.Lok until' it thickenm; then add one-

—————J f the -yoong RN Wanted-—Very -t

much to have him call again, but am -

| zla,

-ninetern 77

watting for hlm to mention lt
PF‘}’(.PLE.\ED

to call he would _have asked your par-
mission to do ao.
for you or your mother to ask him to
eall, If yoU so dcsln

“He Loves 2. Widow

“Dear Betty: T
_A_\'(H;ust CTAZY th vorryinc I am

medly in-love with a widow Who
is thirty years old and who bhas

“You love him—you love him?" Jack
kopt repeating the words, aghast at
the knowledge that Ii¢ho had forced
upon him. caln

“Bring him baek to _ma,” nr'uly she
spoke.” i &

caught - ths.
L_P\AM har - bl

However, it is proper; -

_faomewhat-

Hero Into the Desert on ‘a.Lz'fe:

and trust Bud, who ‘had }
full confession from the Toom
he had taken refuge when h
Buck would throw the blame
caught her by tiie arm.
“Stop!'’. he ocommanded.
—*Puyd-Lane,” falterod  Echo
‘‘I've heard—my hrother—hs
Bud spoke rapidly. Hia b
confirmed. :Jack's’ treachery
much of & shock to him as

fered at thia mn‘a hands.

To Ed&hdé’'s plea of "Don't 4
he shouted ‘‘No !"

Bud.,

- FOUD§ - -
Irm =ty
0 strugeled to free hermol
bov Waa too strong.

hiseed in ear.
‘Uack! JA&I” was her onl)
No, he mhan't come back.
(%0 a3 he Jet my brother g
your life forever.'

can’ ot fove ir
Thmwl Bud ofr,
Bud pulleg Sriorenitc

hir revolver, and

fo veum. 'rum:n; he strode to: the; he enters that door I'l} kill h
down_his hat and mrlrid Qutside the door Echa ' he
helt. l-‘tadnx “up hiai T ﬂ"u he Armly W"mf;lm‘!‘rﬂr TEeha “Echol " Y

‘‘ What jave You D

TEoNo T titd T hEr Haud 66 the
oven the door, when she ?
cilok of the hammer as Bud r

With a prayer {n her eyes, »
at the boy, H#- thdurnm
m—ﬂd**mm't 09313 ey
, she abrieiced!

J dld not_callly, Go,
emE, Eo T

“Good-br!" was Jmk‘l fare:

‘The rapid beat of horaa's hoc
hlu mnnntlm; and riding away,

“Gonwe!. Trevd-

: ~Oh Bt Fud, webrat
done?”

I nhmﬂ%w—u..u:d, tm i
Answer, as He gazred after th

Ing form galloping Aown the t
. Mra. Allen, hearing Faoho's ¢

:

l R
HE—coat - -
' adapted both

o - —cheviot,
homespuns and sim-
flar roligh findshed
Ioehs T and to the
T O @
dressy  plain  omes—
"but in this bltancq‘
is" mada of Copen-

s
112

two ohildren. Bhe lets me call her by
‘her first name ‘Lizzie’’ My friends |
laugh &t me becauss her name (s Liz- '
Do you think heér first name ought
to make any difference to me? Also
am I too young to marry being almost
‘Do vou think she loves me?

She never.answers when I ask her if
sha  Joes, P.

You are entirely too younr tp marry
The widow's name should ma¥~ no a&if-
ference to vou, but she evidently does

not care for vou. Don't waste your

tima with her

oloth witth black
1 &itk brad as a fin-
4. More lwervice-
Abis; sturdy wraps
Are sure to be neod-
ed during the sea-
on, and mixtures
;4nd  herringbona
| cheviots arg in the
helght of atyle. Vel-

Yot collar and cufrs,
t&m oould Ye 3 el

2 me RCVRY

~ FaoTifics tow much, but-heriHe will be

How's YourLuck?

.Horoscope for To-Day.!
! By Ali Baba RBoo.

@ @
| Wednesday, Oct, 15, 1907, X |
Foimri L4

SK favors this. day, partioularly
A of thosa who atre In olreum.
2 nuxném simiiar to vours, It ia

#n helpful timao,
Thase whose birthidata this s will

. he annoyed by puzgling lettery during

the twelvemonth, Ty
Soem  much greater tl
_\\ ln n tha 4roubla 4 i}
phat 4t ‘was -xn,"\v:l 164
fa in wel pvercomae  thicir

Will he prosperou

Tha boy born 1v day wil
but too fond of fomale  Eocloly,
witlch he will be a great fayvorite
will do best by employinent,

The girl born to-day will be bright
and helpful, She will be inglined to

Dy e

el S SR O 0

DML B 0 o s dd

it

'umed for the brald
or contrasting aloth,
4y tan  color on
&roen or blue.
| Agnim, the coat al-
lows a cholce of full
‘or mmo-qmrto;
{length. Bijuttona
inake a feature of
Lresont styles and
handsome ones ars
affered by the score

Matarial required
for medium sizo (1l
years) {4 4 7-8 yards
3 3 yards o o«

yvards &2 Inc nes
Warha g i e
yards of . braid.

"'nitern No, BiS1H
487 sut dn sizes  fog
girls of 8, 1018 and
18 yoars ut axo

\

v
~y

o

Call or send
TON FASHIO;
York. Seud te:

IMPORTANT
Ways specify #

=
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